THE  COSSACKS  RISE
tucked in awkwardly, her left cheek pressed against the
$oor,
Never before had Gregor felt such a savage desire to use
his sabre, For several seconds he stood over Daria, groaning
and swaying, grinding his teeth, staring with invincible
joathing and contempt at the body lying beneath him,
Then he stood a step forward and set the ironshod heel of
his boot on her face, pressing with all the weight of his body
on his heel, As he felt the nose cracking and the cheek
slipping beneath his boot, he roared hoarsely:
" You poisonous reptile!"
Daria groaned drunkenly and muttered something,
Gregor clutched his head between his hands and ran out
into the yard,
He rode back to the front the same night, not stopping
even to see his mother,